


Pericles Tr face of Tyre. 

vt e „T t'. sw " CofK '’ » •* *• *»<* 

Y^"" ' fc ' ?' ° W > bi ' ,h ". »l»l« I (W 
A pneftly farewell to her t fodainely, 

T. w.t$5? SST % ^ 

. f ,r ' Thirfiar gentle Marrincr, 

A : te 'l h J C T k f? Tjre ’ when «nft thou reach it ? 

1 By breake of day, ifthe witwe ceafe. 

O make Tor Tbrfns ; 

There will I v fice C/«»/or the Babe 
Cannot hold outto 7>r*, 5 there Ileleaueit 

Car. At. 0,7 ~’ ^ 

»l i r\ i £«'«• PbUemen. 

Pbyl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer Get fire and meate for thefe poere men 
It hath bcene a rurbulet and ftorrayrigbt, * 

J*- 1 h *" e bcc ^ jn many j but fueh « night as thie 
TuI now I neare indured* ® 1 

Crr, Your Mailer will be dead ere you returne, 

Tnei s nothing can be minified to nature 
That can rccouer him .- glue this to the Potheeary, 

And tell iBe how it workes* 1 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

!« Qnnt. Good morrow. 

3a Gent. Good morrow to your Lord&jp 
Cer. Gcutlemeo, why do you flirre fo early ? 

1. <W. Sir our lodgings ft, nding blcakc vponthe fen 
Shooke as it the carrh did quake : 

Therery principles did feeroe to rend and all to topple 
feur furprizc and fcare, made me toleauethe h oufe * 
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Verities Prime ef "tyre. 
a.tfcet.Thatis thecaufe wee trouble you (0 early. 

Ti$ not our husbandry. 

CtnO you fay well. 

1. tW.But I much maruaile that your Lordfhip 
Hailing rich attire about you,(houl i ac theicearly houres 
Shake off the gcldrn {lumber ofrrpoie i tis moft ftrangc 
Nature fliould be fo couueriant with parnc. 

Being thereto not compelled . 

Cer.I hold ic cuer Vcttue and Cunning. 

Were endwonvers g r eatcr»thcnNobIcncfTc and Riches, 
Cardefle hcyies may the twolatter darken and expend • 
But immortality attends the former. 

Making a man a God ? 

Ti> knownejeuer itudied pbyficke, 

Through which fccrct Art.by turning ore Authority, 

I hauc together with my pra&ife. made familiar 
To me and to my aide, the belt infufions that dwels 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals,$toneji j and can fpeake of the 
Diflurbances that Nature works,and of her cures ; 

Which dothdiue me a more content in ccurfeof true delight 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleasure vp in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

2 . <?ewr,Your honour hath through Ephtfut, 
poured foorthyour charity,and hudercdscall themfelues 
YourCreaturcs ; who by you hanebeene r eft o red. 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall paine, 

Buteuen your puife ftill open,hath built Lord Cermoe 
Such ftrei.grenowne,asneuer (hall decay. 

• Enter two or three with a Chefl. 

■for. So, lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

i’cr.Sir ) euen now did the (ea toffe vP vpon or 111 our e 
This Chrft ; tis of feme wrack e. 

Ccr.Set it downe, let vs looke vpon it. 

Cent . Tis like a Coffin, fir. 
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